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C HADWEI.L.settling himself in 
hi* car for the drive out to 
Long Island. leaned forward 
to look op at the Ult build¬ 
ing he had Juat quitted. It w»« 
the Chadwell Building; would be the 
Chadwell Building as long as it en¬ 
dured. The name was engraved in 
the great stcetc slob above ite d<er. 

He had bacn mighty proud of it when 
it waa built, * dozen years before; but already higher 
structures were rising all around It- rifteen years 
or. so, and it would go. Probably before ho himooif 
died, this building which bore his name, tie only 
tangible thing he had bnilt by the labors to which 
he had given his life, would hare been torn down 
so that not oac brick remuiaed upon another. 

The thought ga\*> him a melancholy twinge. He 
shook this off, reminding himself that from this day 
forward such things no longer mattered. He was 
retiring from busines*; in fact, he had retired. The 
doctor had told him ho rauat; and e© he had dono ao. 
The process, begun weeks ago. was finished now; the 
egjfs were unscrambled; he wbs through. His safe- 
deposit boxes were stuffed with londs, and a sliarp 
pair of aciaiura would earn for him, each quarter 
day thereafter, much more mosey than he could hope 
to spend in a year. 

Well, he had worked hard for it Almost forty 
years now. He w*« "-.j-flve years old, and he had 
lx gun at an ag> me beya wore juK fimuhirg 
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Midas touch. So money came He 
had never been a king of finance; 
never eves Seen a financial earl. 
Nevertheless, there was no year 
when his fortune did not increase, 
like a snowball rolling downhill. For 
twenty years he had paid little atten¬ 
tion to th* source, the produrtlon, 
which Had founded hi> wealth, lie 
had made money by juggling money; 
he had bcught and sold, nc* commodities, but bits of 
paper. He had boaght from Peter at less than value 
and sold to Paul at more than value, robbing them both. 

I T did not appeal to him In this wise. It was 
The Game. There was an intoxication in it for 
Chad well, and he leveled in hb own orgy of gain. 
It hail been hi* huhit to reich hi* ndWc before nine; 
he never left it till five. But, in spite of these long 
hours, much of his business wat done st lome, or 
at the homes cf his associates, in the evening; and 
when ho wo* ab«d V.v had b*©n uted to lie awake 
and think of ways of making money.and when he slept 
he dreamed new schemes, and when he woke il was 
with a mind afire to seize on still newer projects, 
lie devotxl himself to the leligioa of making money, 
and it satisfied him. left no d**in> of his «oul unful¬ 
filled. Left lim. perhaps, no soul at nil to have desires. 

The Interruption had come at last with what 
seemed to Chadwell shocking abiupCmss, in spite of 
the warning* he had had. It was not altogether hia 
fault lhat he faik*d to understand these warnings: 
Ihc aches, the dull and throbbing petits, the twitch- 
ing nerves. For old Strongman spoke reassuringly 
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“I'll run along.” Dan •aid eagerly to Mr. Chadwcll. " Father'll need me. He*# been away almost a week, you know” 


of a tonic, and cave him evil-tasting drum. Strone- 
man had been hi# personal physician for fifteen 
years, nor had. nor war permitted, any other prac¬ 
tice. Chadwell had made th? man's fortune for him. 
But by and by Chadwcll began to distrust this tame 
linctor of kis, and tried another; then, for corrobora¬ 
tion. i second and a third. 

When he was sure Strongman had been either 
a fool or a villain, hi* acted characteristically. Not 
with rancor. Strongman's ruin wn* accomplished 
i» half a dozen deft strokes; and when the doctor 
- imr to Chadwell ir bewilderment the rich mar said 
frankly: "Yes. I broke you, Strongman. I paid you 
in look mu for me. You failed to de it So I took 
hack shat I hsd paid." 

Strongman's weak pleadings rather disgnsted him: 
Ire -.enl the doctor away. 

Thereafter be had set himielf to the task of break¬ 
ing loose from this business of his; to the task of re¬ 
tiring. And now the thing was done; he had retired. 

While a mood of retrospect still held Chadwell, 
his < ar had borne him uptown and across the river, 
i id the fringe* of the city were thinning. Hi* eyes 
were busy marking every detail along th* war, but 
his thought- were not upon what he saw. There was 
ia proems horea touts one of those sporadic reli¬ 
gious frenzies which go by the name of revival*, 
which answer with some people for Christianity, as 
the Saturday night bath answers with none folk for 
cleanliness. Placards here and there upon the walls 
and hoarding* blazoned biblical texts, brief and ar- 
n-sting. OhadwrH’i cur pu.-st-d one. upon which In 
Urge letters were the words: 

“Thou Shalt Have None Other Gods Before Me.” 

Th» rich man saw the te«t with hi* eyes, but it 
made no Impression on his thoughts. 

C HADWELL hud begun, during ilic week* just 
gone, to leak forward to the freedom that now 
opened before him with a pleasurable anticipa- 
i on. For it would he freedom, a perfect free don. 
He h»H been n busy man, bail bent hi» mind to 
the pursuit of money fur foirteen. sixteen. eighteen 


hours out of the twenty-four, longer than hr could 
remember. Had had little time for other things. 
N'ow he had made his money, had conserved it and 
taken care of it; henceforward it would take care 
of him. The picture of those crisp, henry bends in 
their neat bundle* in his vaults gave him n solid, 
earthly satisfaction. This was not at all th? same 
feeling as that which a miier has for h» gold; the 
miser lore* his hoard for Its own sake. Chadwcll 
thought «f hi* money with a reverent pride, because 
it would buy him anything whatever that he might 
desire. 

And his desires were not earthy, not evil, not in¬ 
decent. not selfish. Foremost among them, perhaps, 
was his intent to woo his wife again. 

H* had married when he wss in his late twen¬ 
ties; married « New York girl. She was somewhat 
younger than he, and she had, it seemed to him, 
grown no older in the intervening years. They h»d 
children; Bob was twenty-five now, and N'lta was 
twenty-two. But his wife seemed no older than these 
children, in ChadweU’* eyes. She was very small; 
her ligure had not filled out, was a* slim as it had 
been the day he lirst saw her. Her hair may not 
have been so softly pretty; nevertheless it was still 
beautiful, and there were ro age-betraying wrinkles 
about her month or her eyes. 

C hadwell had not teen able to »ee is much of 
this wife of bis. during the past dozen years, ns he 
might have wished. He krew ihal she was beauti¬ 
ful; he was very proud of her when they went abroad 
together to the few dinner* or receptions that he 
found time to attend. Elsie—his wife’s name w-as 
Elsie—went out constantly; she was dancing, some¬ 
where, almost every evening. Their rooms adjoined, 
but he was usually asleep before sbs came home to 
her*. And his breakfast was (k>ne with before any 
of the others in the house were awake. 

Tbe nun rubbed his hands a little, smiling to him¬ 
self. Well, hr would rhur ie all thot. Tbe Jut-tors 
had said he was to forget affair* and enjoy himself. 
That was tbrlr only prescription. He meant to 
enjoy himself with Elsie. He had I wen neglect fnl. 


and he reulired this, tnd acknowledged it to him- 
quite frankly. But this neglect had been ne<c*<*r 
Elsie had understood Now He would makr it t 
to her; would discover her desires ard anticip 
them; would woo her as thsueh she were a girl an 
They would have such days together. . . . 

He thought of persuading her to go honeynuw 
ing with him. to the camp among the lake# ea*t / 
Mtwsehead. They had gone there more than <ec 
years ago. There were great fish in the lake »• 
little fish in the brooks. It was true, he no Icmp- 
owned the camp. When he ceased to Hass us? f< 
it he sold it to Tom Wade. That same Ton Wtf 
who had worked with him on his first drive, »ie 
they were boys together. Tom had since ran it i 
a fishing resort, and Chadwell marked hi* adv* 
tisements, now and then, in the sporting pat-” 
He would wire Tom, so that they might haw ' 
place to themselves, and then he would talc E!< 
up there. The prospwt pleased him. 

H IS son and daughter. Bob and Ntta, had oemp- 
so tmall a place in his life that they hvd In' 
part in his plans now. When they wen- batv 
a rurse always had them in charge, and they b»' 
never seemed like Ms own to Chadwell. A- <H 
grow older they went away to school; their o« 
Interests abiorbed them. He had never had 
the small satisfaction of giving them money *h 
they asked for it; they and allowance*, and El- 
supplied the deficiencies. He thought of the** ch 
dren of his now with u quickening pulse. He 
Bob mu»t get together a# man and man; they tri¬ 
be friends. And Nita— Nila.he knew, was a migl* 
pretty girl. Probably there were a lot of boy* >w’ 
ing to marry her. She’d lie coming to him for *do" 
now that he was to be at home where she could .ve¬ 
to him. Ho pictured hlmwlf taking her on bis be 
stroking her hair, teasing her a little. H» mca’ 
that they should become pals. It wool.) not •* 
had idea to lake Her along to the camp in the 
Take her. nod take Hob too. Gad, that who it? ' 
family Iranian, a chance {('oulitttril on !*• 
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fcr them all Co get acquainted, to begin 
this rosy new existence that was open¬ 
ing out l*foii him. Chiduoli'a face 
glowed with plessure it the prospect. 
His car w*s in the open country now. 
In Brother five mimitos it would twin*; 
into the gates of hi* estate. He rubbed 
hi* hands, smiling U himself. He had 
not told them ho wat retiring; had not 
even told Elsie. He had planned to 
astonish and delight them with the con¬ 
summated faet How hippy they would 
be to know that he would l* slways 
with them hcrcafier! 

Another of those arresting placards 
caught his eje; caught his thoughts 

ibo. It wan tacked around a telegraph 
pole: he saw enough to be sure it read 
as the other read: "Thou Shalt Have 
None Olher G*d* Before Me." 

Th? repetition forced the phrase on 
his attention; forced him t> think about 
it. Hi- repeated the winh in hi* 
thoughts, and smiled, faintly cynical. 
This authoritative "Me.” This shadow 
who said oo boldly: "I am God!” Chad- 
well wondered if anyone could bt quite 
so sure abcut anything. He had never 
encountered God in hi» goings to and 
fro about the market place. It \>aa his 
experience that when the market col¬ 
lapsed, the Jiut mff*rai with the un- 
iust. The man was not, fundamentally, 
irreverent. He did not go to church, 
heeacae ho was too huiy: but bo con¬ 
tributed largely to ekurrh funds. If he 
had carried the thought so far, he would 
have told you that in hit experience the 
ministers of God were ever ready to 
truckle to the adinlnlntrants of money. 
But he did not carry the thought so far; 
did not form it into words. There was 
no malerolencr in Chadwell nave where 
business was concerned. There was no 
open scorn. For a man who sincerely 
worshiped this intangible God he would 
have had only respect. But he hsd not, 
in many years.encountercd such a man. 

The text stayed with him. Chadwell 
was a man of culture; he knew his 
Bible. This knowledge shaped his 
thought: now. “'None other gods be¬ 
fore me,’" he repeated to himself. 
“An outworn edict, given to a nation 
of idolater* ly a yricat who wished 
to check their idolatry. What folly to 
fUum such a thing on the telegraph 
p<Joa nowaday*!” 

Nevertheless he wss not aide to put 
tte words from his thoughts until the 
white portico c t his cwn home appeared 
through the trees before him A mo¬ 
ment later the car stopped, and the 
chauffeur opened th* «tw>r of the ton¬ 
neau- Chid well alirhted and c5mbed 
the stepe and went through the open 
denr into hi* house. 

H E found Bob and NiU on the shady 
eaw terrace, where there were 
wicker chairs and courhei and 
tables and the other appurtenances of 
such u spot cm a summer afternoon. 
T® find hii childret st home was *a 
piece of luck, and bo kr«w it. Ho woo 
earlier than his custom, and he hsd not 
announced bis coming, it seemed to him 
that tho fact they were here wuo a wood 
augury. He said cfcocrfuCy: “Hello!” 

Nita answered:.“Hello, Bad!” And 
Bob repliod: “Howdo, Old Man!” with 
an accent on the adjective. 

Chadwell nodded and toot a chair be¬ 
tween them. Nita was curltd op on one 
of the couches, and Bob was sprawled 
in a chair witli bis heels upon the paru- 

K . Noith*r bad moved at hi* coming. 

here’s your met her?" he asked, nib¬ 
bing bis hands in the- fashion that was 
always a sign bis humor was pood. 

"Aloft,” said Nita, who did a little 
sailing. Ard at irr father's uncertain 
look, she explained: “Upstair.. We’ve 
been playing tennis. Just back from 
the club, and »hc’» gone to powder her 
note.' 

”1 hope shr’s centime nght down,” 
Chad well announced. “I've nome roighty 
good news for you ptople.” 

Bob looked arcund at that "Good 
news, old top?" he echoed. “Wkat 
he! and all that! Don’t kwp us in sus¬ 
pense. Anything gone wrwtg?" 

'■Wait tin your mother eonwo down," 
Chadwell insisted, smiling delightedly. 

Nila sat up straight and looked at 
him suaoicioualv. “Now wkat have rou 
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Conllnurd turn pair I 


exactly the Hire look in yrtur eya as 
the time you brought home that roaring 
ranchman.” She leaned bock to lock 
through tho open door into th* house. 
*Is there anybody with you!" 

lie shook iiis hrnl, phas'd at their 
mystification “Not a »ouL Nobody 
with roe.” 

“Thank tin Lord!” Bob Mated. “I 
had to play pool with that Westerner 
till daylight, and I halo pool. Besides, 
he ate totacco.” 

Chadwell said good-humoredly: “As 
a matter of fact, 1 have breught some 


"Whnt will mother •ay?” Nita a.led 
him. “That’s what I'm thinking.” 

And Bob's eye* widened with de¬ 
lighted understanding. “My hat, ye.I” 
he exclaimed. 

Thereafter they sal oUll and watched 
Chadwell as though he were an inter¬ 
esting bug, for a thirty seconds that 
reeim-d to him endlcs*. He woe a little 
sick. They were not so exuberantly 
glad as he had expected them to be. 
lie tried to make the situation more 
clear them. 

“You see, children, it just means I’ll 
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one home with me, st that Not wholly 
a stranger. That is to say. you know 
him, but not well. I think you’re go¬ 
ing to enjoy knowing him better. . . 

Nita pointed an accusing finger: 
"Dad, you’re talking about yourself. I 
can always tell. You swell your chest 

without knowing It. Whnt hove you 
done?” 

“By God," taid Bab, suddenly serious 
and swinging his feet down to the 
floor. ”Bj God. it'* straight, then!” 

Nita flashed a: Kim. “Straight?" 

“The Old Man’s retired,” Bob told 
her under his breath. “(Juit business. 
I heard it, but 1 didn’t think it was so." 

H.s daughter asked Chadwell sharp¬ 
ly: "Did you! Have you!" 

Ha r od led slowly, waiting for tha 
delight to appear in her eyes. It did 
not tome. She arked: “But way! How! 
What arc you going to do now? 1 ' 

“Doctor* told him he had to,” Bob 
told her, still In tint undertone which 
excluded Chadwell from their conversa¬ 
tion. “Nerve* all shot to bit*!” 

N ITA’S e>rs were wide and trou¬ 
bled. Chadwell said reassuringly: 
“Thcnr’s nulhirg to worry about. 
I’m really perfectly well. It’s just 
nerves." 

“Oh!" said Nita. "Oh! Worry!" 

She asked abruptly, and with a frank¬ 
ness that startled the rich man: "Won’t 
w havo any money now?" 

He laughed a little impatiently. "Of 
counsc, Nita,’ he told her. “Good Lord, 
child, what a notion!” 

Bsb warned her in n low voice: “Cut 
it oat. The old bird's nerves ire apt 
to be touchy.” 

And Nita was still, but Chadwell 
could see the thought* racing behind 
bwr-**vc». Abruntdr aho irimrlcd. Bob 


be able to be at home right along, from 
now on." he explaiced. “That’* all. 
AUe to see more of ycu. I’ve never 
goi to know you a* well as I wanted to. 
Been busy, alwayi. But row I'm not 
going to be busy any more. Bsb, you’ll 
hove to teach me to shoot golf and brush 
up my, bridge. And you and I, Nita, 
are going to have a lot of gcod tiire-s 
together. You'd see. We’ll—” 

Nit* , suddenly fled. "111 go tell 
mother,” she cried from the doorway 
aa ah« disappeared. Chadwell. a little 
startled, pulled himself together and 
tried to hold the not* of hippy antici¬ 
pation. 

*Ya, sir, Bob. I’m ready to stirt in 
«n enjoy myielf,” he declared. 

Bob naid ur.stdly: “Last <-ig*n>tt*’> 
gone. Back in a minute, old head." 
And he lounged Into the house. Chad- 
well was loft, for a little while, alone 
Tten his wife’* maid came out on the 
terrace and said te him that Mr#. Chad- 
well wished him to come, if it were eon- 
venient, to her dressing room. 

Chadwell nodded. He thought there 
wax a twinkle of am moment in the 
maid’s eyes. ‘I’ll be right abng,” he 
said; and when the maid had de¬ 
parted with his answer he took a 
moment to receiver himself and muster 
hio resource*. 

As he went upstairs to face his wife 
he heard the murmur of voices, Bob's 
and Nita’s, from the drawing room. 
They were hotly discussing—something. 

He found hii wife in the hands of 
Her maid. She wore something lacy 
and soft, and the girl was doing ter 
hair. Sht was one of these women, this 
wife of hit*, who an- mo*t beautiful 
when least adorned; he had never s«*tn 
her more lovely than she was at this 
moment, and something of this tluilokl 
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She may have perceived it when sh>- 
lookfd up at his entrance, for she 
watchod him for an instant, then with 

u flint movement of her shoulder* 
turned her eyes away and picked up 
■n orange atirfc from, her dressing tabic 
and began to dab with it at her nails. 
Without raising herey«**he asked ham: 
“la what Nita soya tru*, Henry”’ 

Chadwell felt us though shr verc 
accusing Mm: he laughed in an un¬ 
easy. half-tnpry fashion. “I'm not re- 
sponsibie for Nita’s stories,” he replied. 

She lifUd her eyes then *nd locked 
at him in cold and level fashion. “Dnn’l 
quibble, Henry,” she said briefly. “What 
have ycu done?" 

The mar groped for a moment, then 
tried to summon th* happiness he hat 
anticipated. He crossed the room anc 
sat down near- her. •Elsie.” he said 
eageriy, "I’ve put the office behind me 
I'm through with business for good and 
all. You and I ar* going to play t*> 
getter from now on.” 

Thor* wan to answering light in her 
eyes She was busy with her naib 
“Why?" she asked. "What has hap 

“Doctor told me I'd have to quit," h. 
explained. “Told rae I’d go to pwee, 
in another year ar two” 

“Strongman?" she asked with aii 
ironic lift of Iter brow*: and h* shcxl 
hi* head. 

"Vo. I saw good men." He named 
them. 

H« wife seeroed faintly in to rent oil 
at that “They told you you needed 
rest!" rhe repeated 'That you wen 
near a breakdown?" 

■’Yes.” 

Ste Seemed to weigh hia nurd 
‘There’*—nothing wrong besides?” *h. 
naked. “You’re not lost money?" 

H» rearaured her proudly. “I’ve 
made more ttese last three years than 
1 ever naib before. Worth twice what 
I war three years ago.” It hud nv 
occurred to him to resent her solicitude 
on this pomt, ncr the inquiries of th- 
children. They war* natural question"; 
he hid expected them. 

"Then what do you propose to do?' 
hl» wife a deed. 

“Do, Elsie?" he echoed. 

She nodded, "Yes. You'll find that'.- 
a definite jrnHUm. The hardest proh 
l«-m we face. To find things to do when 
there's nothing we have to do” 

"Why. you and I are going to play 
together . . ." te tegan; and for tht 
first time she smiled, slaking her brad 

“You’ve been—away so long. Henry 
You’ll »ee after a few days I knve ’ 
so liltle time." 

“You’ve time for me* hr urged. 

“Don’t te unreasonable, Htnry.” shi 
lojd him. “I haec been left for yean 
to fitd my own friends. I have don* so 
My own irterest*, my own diversion* 
My time i» tilled.” 

H E laughed, something like pani< 
quavering in tho Bound. "But 

Elide, you’ll give up . . . I . . .* 
Slow anger smoldered in her eye; 
She aaid .liar ply to tho maid, brisk 
irg her hair: “You’re pulling it!" 

“But no, madame,' the girl protested 
HEi nifo it.mpod with tor heel cpiw 
tie gin's toes, ground harshly down 
"Do not contradict I” she commanded 
The mull criid out. shrank -way 
came slowly tack again to resume hr: 
task. 

Chadwell proteated: ’■Elate!” 

His wife’s eyes rr.et his and silencet 
him. “Suppose I had com* to youi 
nSiee six months ago, Henry.’ she sue 
grated. “Suppose I hid cone in ant 
naked you to leave your affair* aiM 
play with me.* 

"1 couldn’t hate don* it,” he said. 
“Of course not. Nor can I now.” 

H* tried to laugh. “Well. I’ll be wait¬ 
ing around,” he told h*r. “When ye* 
d» fiid » little- time for me I’ll l*- here 
Perhaps ycull find >ou car enjoy bring 
with me again." 

“Mcrey, Honry. I how you’re- not c- 
ing to hang around the louse all tbr 
time." she protested. "A nan is w 
hide-ouely in tho way. That is to *ay* 
—sh* looked at him, eye* cjnicil—■: 
husband is in the w*y! 

H* woe mn» hurt than ho wn- 
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willing to show. Ht rate, moved toward 
tbe door. “I will ere you at dinner?” 

“I’m dining out,” aha replied. 

"Well—" He laid bis hands oo the 
knob. 

She awung to look toward him. 
“You’rn aare there sre no—business 
troubles?” she asked again. 

"Sure! Surd” 

HU wife nodded, dismissing him. "A 
little higher on the sides,” she directed 
tt* maid. 

Chadwell went out. rloaieg the door 
softly behind him. He was faintly sick, 
felt bruised and sore. 

There wore thick, edt carpet* on tho 
hallways and tht stair. His steps made 
ne sound. But halfway down tbe stairs 
he piund, arrested by vetoes from cere 
of the rooms below him. Bob snd Nita 
were talking there. He listened like a 
frozen man. 

“How a irk ia he?” Nita had asked 

“I’m only saying what I’ve heard.” 
Bob told her. ‘‘I didn’t pul any faith 
in it. Cueaa it’* true, though. I heard 
h» was in a bad wsy. Nerves all shot. 
Dick Rowland Is a doctor, ycu know, 
or aim* to ho. He picked it op aome- 
where.” 

"But Is It just nerves!” Nita ssked. 

"Well, that meanti more than you'd 
think." 

"It means he can’t work any more? 

"I gueee he could, but it would prob¬ 
ably do for him-" 

There was a littte eiletce, then Nita: 
"What Jo you mean. Bob! Do you mean 
h. would die?” 

"Die or go dippy,” Bob said coolly. 

"Like Mr. RobertsonT” 

"He’s in a sanitarium, isn't he?" Nita 
asked. 

“Yes. Over en tho Sound. Paddod 
cell, they say. I hear he’s a regular 

coot now.” 

There was another oilenc*. Chadwall 
wished he could see their faces, their 
eyes. There was something guilty in 
these silence*. 

Nita asked: “What did they do with 

Mr. Robertson's mcney?” 

“Hia wife got It, and she’s blowing 
it in. They put trmteo, on him. or 
something.” 

“He didn’t lose It?” 

"No." 

“It’s really just the same as if bs had 
died, isn’t it?' 

Bcb said it woa. and Nita said: “Oh I" 
Tnere was a suggestion of relief in her 
tenes. 

F OLLOWED an interval daring which 
Chadwell leaned against the stair 
rsil, unable to stir, unable even to 
liston. The thing an an nppilling eheck 
tn the man. He had counted so confident¬ 
ly o» finding, in these children of bis. 
an affaction ready to kindle into flame 
at a word from him. Instead, they were 
so utterly cold, so completely uncon¬ 
cerned *o to his welfare Another man 
might have been furiously angry; Chad- 
well was not. He was tortured and 
shaken and grieved, but there was a 
measure cf justice in him. Even in 
this moment he understood they were 
not wholly to be blamed. 

When his senses onre more began to 
fsnctioE, Nita was asking: "You mean 
he might die!” 

“Co out like a candle.” 

“Do you supp>se he’s made a will?" 
"Bure. Must nave." 

“Hao he n groat deal of rosiuy, do 
you think. Bob?" 

Bcb laughed a little, unpleasantly. 
“Plenty. I'd lay.” be replied. “Unices 
he Hows a lot of it on same old 
charity.” 

Nita said qukkly; "He wouldn't do 
that Don't yon remember, two years 
ago, he get w mad at one of those or¬ 
ganizations? He swore then he wouldn't 
give them another font.” 

Chadwell, on the stairs, made a piti¬ 
ful effort to brace his shoulder!, to hold 
himeclf erect. Ho wont down, walking 
more heavily; and they heard him snd 
esme into the hall. It teemed to him 
that Nita a eye* had in them a calcu¬ 


lating look. a s though she were »p. 
praising his physical powers. 

He laid to them: “Well, children, ire 
you going to have dinner witk iw?" 

Bob shook hb head. “I’ve a date at 
the club,” he said. And Nit* sddrd; 
“I’m going out too. dad” 

Chadwell nodded slowly. "Sorry," he 
said. "Better luck to morrow,pcihajs." 

He went toward the door that led 
to the shady terrace. On the threshold 
he turned to look back, and saw tJcy 
were ttill watching him, with loirothn* 
furtive in their eyes. 

4 WEEK later Chudw.ll left fo, 
Maine, for that camp which Tom 
Wade kept there. He had sought 
to persuxdc one of hi* family, or all 
of them, to come with him, but Elsie 
laughed at him as impossible. Kit a 
pleaded many cngaceiaenta, arid Bob 
u»id, in a scornful drawl: “Sorry. Old 
Top, but hatting mosquitoes isn’t my 
idea of fun." 

He wat a little relieved to get away 
from them. There were problems to 
be faced. Tht world was wrong; be 
mu«t icek a way to set it right agiin 

But to dc that he had first to dis¬ 
cover what was wrong. He coild not 
blame Eiic: could not blonta Boh er 
Nita. Their attitudes were logical 
enough. reasoraNe er.nugh. He had 
kept them cut of hii life for oo many 
years while he paid long service and 
devotion to that gold that had been his 
god. Hr had scught money; thcysoughl 
oleaxurp. Sought it in differing giii*e; 
Elsie, he had found, played bridre with 
a relentless enthusiasm; she llktd 
daneirg; th.ro was a man or two wlera 
she found congenial. Bob golfed a 
little, gambled a little, flirted amlaNy 
with half a dozen girlo. 

Nita— There was, he told himself 
fiercely, nothing wrong in Nita She 
W«w a child, that win all, nzt yet ok! 
enough to understand what she was 
about. She copied the customs, the 
habits, the laar.nerisris of her sel. Bui. 
his heart cried, there wav no harm in W. 

He had watched these three wry 
closely, had perceived beneath the iur' 
faro of [heir tiv.s antnethirp uttirly 
cold and calculating; somethin* arro¬ 
gant and proud and cruel. Yet he did 

not fully comprehend. . . . 

Tom Wade was to meet Chadwell a! 
Greenville. They had been boys to- 

E nor, wcr» within n few month, e? 

same age. Chadwell four d iimwlf 
remembering a single incident in their 
boyhood days. Tom bad a knife a 
fascinating krnfe. with a largo Made 
and a small on? and a corkscrew in the 
handle. Chadvrcll coveted It, nought 
to hartar. Tba trading inatliwt mu 
already awake in him; he offered “«t 
Ms own knife, In no way the equal of 
the other. Tom bid mid slowly: "Why. 
all right, Chad. If you want, IU trade 
with you.” 

Ho had rather acornod th« other nt 
the time for being so easily outwitted 
yet there had always been in hii hiart 
a little oenae of guilt when he though: 
of Tom since that hour. He promised 
himself, as the moment drew near when 
lbey would meet, that he would nab 
it up to Wado. 

Then the train was grinding ta • 
nalt. and he had alighted on the phi 
form and was looking about lo dnf 
Tom. After a moment be saw him; 
saw that Tom was little changed by thr 
score or oo of years that lisd p*i»ol 
aince last they were together: broad 
of shoulder, lean of leg, keavy of ire 
snd lisnd, with leather cheek and krci'- 
iquinting blue eyes that were used to 
look across wide spaces. His h»t *»> 
off, his thick bail crisp and brown Is 
tho sun. fhndw.ll went toward hit: 
confidently, stretched out his hard, ar.d 
for an Instant saw only WanK run- 
racogritian in the oth»r’« e>c« h.d tire 
to wonder if he himself had ogee *> 
much. Tom had scarcely changed 
“It’s Chad, Tom,' he laid qjirUy; 
and then Tom had him by the hard 
Had gathered ap his bags 

Chadwell woa ased to biiau «**'< 
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np-»n: Tom was even now. ttt a '*»n***. 
I>is servant. Yet Ckadwell was faintly 
abash'd before him. Wade <«rrie4 his 
luign. led him hy the In-si path nttW 
the muddy street, protected and cared 
for him in IntaagiMe wave, and yet 
without any aereility ut all. Culled 
him Chad without afectation ard with¬ 
out apology. 


T HEY came to an ancient and di«- 
rcputablr little car. Tom threw the 
l*ogs into the tonneau. “Wait ju»t 
a minute or two.’’ he hade. "Rivers 
want* me to take a sack of feed oot 
to the farm.” He derailed ami returned 
n moment later, the inck upor hi* shoul¬ 
ders. 

Host of the men whom he passed 
epoko to him. nil respectfully,anna with 
affection. He. cranked the car with a 
twist of his great shoulders and climbed 
in, and bode Chndwoll sit teedde him. 

Twice in their journey through town 
they were halted by men who wished 
Tom to carry letters or messages er 
do errands for them alone the road ho 
would go. Chad well watched, and as 
they pulled upthr ling hill oil of town 
he said: '"They nuke n regular expre**- 
msn out of yon. eh. Tom?” 

Tom aodoed. ••Yeah. They know 
I'll tend to things ." 

*A lot of bother for you. You ought 
to charge them." 

Torn grinned uneasily. “I never sect 
did any harm in He neighborly," he 
replied. 

Their way Iny for * swore or k» »f 
miles along a new road built by one 
of the hig paper companies, and it 
caught ChsdweH'o interest. Himself 
halt Sprung front such an enterprise. 
The two men talked shop, and Chad- 
well got ll*’ woodman's point of view 
upon the swift dost motion of the woods 
that was in progress. The little car 
racketed and idled and whir tod. t h«i- 
woil ask'd if they weren't driving a lilt 
fad. and Torn instantly slowed down. 

“Goes* I forgot." h* said apolcgeti- 
cuHy. “I haven’t Wn home the Inst 
four days. Anxious to get there and 
sec the folks. You know how it Is. 

Chadwell fdt . pang of hittemess 
Hr Hid know the appetite that po»- 
sesaed the other nun, though he had 
u«rn denied the aetirfaction of that 
hunger. "Yon’re mnrried. Tom? he 
asked. 

Tom nodded. *Ycb, *>«- 
and II girl, near grown.” 

"They — go t® school? 
asked 

•‘Jennie's in the university.” Torn tedd 
him. “Home for the summer Dan 
aia't old enough yet Going next year. 

Th'ir ride ended where a wrrwl road 
left the main thoroughfare and dipped 
to a hidden lake. An ancient motor 
\->»t hot* them half n d<*»»n mile* done 
this lake, and beyond there was a walk 
of a mile or so. through the young 
second growth that woo acclaiming the 
mountainsides, to the pond where Tom s 
canip was. Tom h>re Chadwell s two 
bogs and hi* own burdens all without 
effort, while Chadwell panted to keep 
ahead of him in the way. When they 
saw Ihe log cabins of th« camp ahead 
r bad we 11 was red and wet with W* 
exertion while Tom was still undutricd. 

Inside the gate tha-. fenced off his 
half doacn "»•< Tom whooped, and n 
cry from the dining cabin answered 
him. Cnaflw.ll had to Hand by and 
wntek. Me heart aching. while n girl 
not so old as Nit* came running to 
throw hersrlf upon her father's breast- 
Tbr hoy, Dan. win* at her heeln, to take 
Trtrt’a burdens and bear them awnv. 
Mrs. Wade met them at the door of the 
kilchtn, her .Hecks still may from the 
heat of the stove. There was fome- 
thmg alxHit the kiss she gave Tern Wade 
that made Chadwcll’s ey*s ache. 

Dan said to Chadwdl: "I'll Ufa'you 
down to your cahin, sir.” and Chadwell 
followed him, leaving Tom with hia 
wife arf one arm and his daughter on 
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eagerly. "Father'll need me He'a been 
away almost a *nk, yon know.” 

II' went, anil Chadwell eat down in 
a chair before the cold stove and was 
very lonely indeed. He was thinking of 
ike contrast between Toni's homecoming 
and his own a week before. He had not 
moved at all when Tom came to sum 
mon him to supper. 

CkndweH stayed in Tom \f ode's camp 
a month. He and Tcm renewed their 
ancient friendship; they approached an 
intimacy like that which »n<l exlelod 
between them us hoys. 

Tom Wade’s occasional comments 
upon men and things were illuiniiating. 
Once they spoke of a bite) keeper on 
a near-by lake whose prices were ex¬ 
orbitant. "Well,” said Tom, “anybody 
c*n make money nit of a man—once.” 

Chadweil nodded. “You mean his 
customers won't come again.” 

"Foils that come in here to my camp 
oner are pretty sure to tome hark, 
Tom replied. 'Tve always found It 
paid to ho friendly.” 

The rl.h man checked his smile. 
"Paid?* he repented good-naturedly, I 
"Wliy, Tom, I'll bet you don't make 
five the tisane a year.” 

Tom laughed out loud. "Five, Chad, 
hr echwd. "I figure I tk> well to clear 
one.* 

Chadwell was in-redukiUS. "A thou¬ 
sand a year, Tom." he protested 'That's 
mighty little for a man with a family. 
You must be drawing it fine.” 

”1 never noticed that it mattered bow 
much a man earned if he earned 
plenty,'' said Tent Wwle. 

Chadwell thought upon that word In 
the hours «.-hen he wu. alone. “Plenty*'' 
That was the keynote of Tom Wade’s 
life. They two were of an age; each 
was what he hail ehwti to make 
himself; ret in this hoar Tom Wade 
hud health, and friends, and three who j 
loved him dearly, and a great peace of ; 
soul, and—plenty if morey. lie, Chad -1 
well hid of all these things only one. | 
and the least of them all. 

His money had devoured his health, 
his happiness, his peace; it had stolen 
friendship from him. and it had pul- 
xaned to their souls hti wife, his daugh¬ 
ter, and his son. 

( VHADWEU. thought of those melt 
j he had known, rxh ns himself or 
richer, who In their later years 
(C*vr thcracclvp* up to n oeur alii »u~ 
ckanical charity, givitg and giving un¬ 
til giving became *uch a religtou with 
them os gaining once had been. 11c 
understood now: they were seeking sur- 
era* 1 from the anguish of this hour* 
that was come upon Mnv Th* hour *>f 
uuderstanliiu.-. And he knew they Vul 
found no peace in all their charities. 
He had read pleasant detive talcs of 
men in hi* plight. hut. always in these 
stories some kindly accident or whimsi¬ 
cal artifice solved the problem, to that 
■It wo* thereafter well with them 
On the train homeward bound he 
thought upon these nutters, and hr 
knew there- was no rescue for him. No 
mar. can serve one master through thi 
y>ars of his strength—and in an hour 
change and clennia himself and take 
a better path. He was his own doing; 
he war what his life had made him; 
he wa* the product of that which he 
had heen. , , ,. 

The man had courage; be settled hi* 
shoeldtrs to the load they must here¬ 
after hear, and even in his thought* 
he did net whine. Rut he was rfill. 
like a hurt child, eoafuwd and mysti¬ 
fied tortured without knowing why 
Not till his car brought him to the very 
gat's of his heme did full and awful 
understanding corw. 

It was prompted. then, by a flapping 
bit of cardboard on a telegraph pole. 
The ends of what had Wo s plac-vrH 
were torn away. Three words remained: 
“. . . None Other Grds . . ." 

Hr had told himself, not so long 
since, that that austere and implacable 
pronouncement had outworn its useful¬ 
ness two thousand years ago; but in this 
moment the man knew that the great 
edict was still a live and vital thmg. 
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